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	1. The card

Past Days

Author's note: This is my first Chicago P.D. FanFiction and I'm really excited for future chapters. I expect this story to be 15-25 chapters long or if people really enjoy it 30-35. If you end up liking the story and sticking around I will have a surprise at the end. If you read any other stories that I'm working on then I will update for them I've just been having writers block. I will not and I'm not discontinuing any stories I am doing or will do because I don't like when that happens. If you like reading about Chicago P.D. FanFiction then go read Coffeebeanner stories shelter and home. They are FANTASTIC! I guarantee you'll love them. Read shelter first then read the sequel home. Sorry for the long authors note and thankyou if you stuck around for this long. I hope you enjoy!

Chapter 1: The Card

15 Year old Erin Lindsay wobbled up the sidewalk to the apartment buildings door. After she stepped into the building and shut the door, she held on to the knob for a couple moments longer to steady her stance. She ,somehow, successfully managed to push the headache that pounded her head eveywhere to the right side. Erin sighed with relief that one side of her head wasn't hurting anymore and she can actually hear herself think. She peered at the elevator to try and see if the lights were on. Everytime she squinted her eyes to try and focus she got dizzier. Erin walked to the elevator and pressed the button to go up, but with no luck it did nothing. Erin was pretty upset that she had to go up 4 flights of stairs drunk. The elevator had been broken for almost a week now which made it a inconvenience for Erin, especially when she came home drunk. She look at the stairs with dissatisfaction. Erin walked up them the best she could, but with each step her knees became more weaker and wobbly, and by the time she was half way up the third flight she was depending on the railing to hold her up. She felt the need to throw up while halfway up the 4th set of stairs, so she closed her eyes and bent her head down. Only when she opened them, she looked down to see the first floor and the distance made the puking sensation worse. About 10 minutes after standing on the 4th flight of stairs, Erin finally made it to her apartment. She gently and quietly opened the front door so she could sneak in without anyone knowing. She took her heels off and placed them right by the door where she placed all her other shoes. Her mothers boyfriend was passed out on the couch snoring like no tomorrow. In front of him lay 7 beer bottles. Erin always hated her mothers boyfriends. They were always leaving trash everywhere for her to end up cleaning, yelling, sleeping, or drinking all the beer in the fridge. Erin always looked on the bright side though. At least none of the boyfriends were abusive. Erin walked into her room and locked her door (for safety reasons). She headed straight for her bed not even bothering to change into pajamas then, plopped down onto the blankets and moved so she could snuggle under the covers. She passed out almost immediately.

—–—

Erin opened her eyes and immediately regretted it. She felt like a wedge hammer hit her straight in the head. Her hands moved up to her temples and she started to rub them, which soothed the pain for a couple minutes but then the pain was almost unbearable. She sat up quickly and pulled open her desk drawer. Her hand shuffled around for a couple of seconds before finally pulling out a bottle of Advil. She popped 2 in pills in her mouth, then snatched the bottle of water on the side of her desk and guzzled what was left. It left Erin still thirsty but her mouth at least wasn't dry anymore. She attempted to close her eyes to try and get some more sleep considering it was only 9:00 in the morning. As soon as Erin did though she could hear the loud screams of her mother and boyfriend going at it. She rolled her eyes. What was new around here. In fact, Erin would bet all the money she saved up that her mother was pissed off that her boyfriend drunk all the beer again. Erin got up and threw on a t-shirt and jeans that were a size too big for her. She grabbed $40 that she knew she shouldn't be taking from her savings but knew she also deserved a break. Erin decided she would grab something to eat then bring it over to Annie so they could have a best friends day or girls day, whatever you wanted to call it. Erin knew Annie would be so thrilled to have fast food when all Annie's been eating for almost 3 weeks now was cereal, because that's all Annie could afford with how business was going. Even Erin agreed business had been a little slow lately. She walked out of her room and slid right pass her mother and her boyfriend. They only acknowledged Erin when she was about to close the door from out in the hallway.

"Erin get me some beer before you come home."

"Yup."

That's all Erin could manage to say to her mother. To Erin's shock, her mother handed her a $50 dollar bill and told her to keep the change. Erin took the bill and left. She was a little happy inside. She knew her mother was a drunk and a druggie but sometimes her motherly side showed. She would sometimes bring a piece of clothing home for Erin or bring her back some food from the diner she worked at. Those were the best of days for Erin. The worst days were when her mother would just leave and not return for weeks or months. When that happened Erin stayed with Annie. Annie was there for Erin through thick and thin and Erin couldn't imagine her life without her. This is why Annie deserved a little treat, today especially.

Erin quickly rushed out of the chaotic McDonald's with 2 large drinks and a full bag, which she almost dropped 3 times. Since she had a little money left over, not including the $50 her mom gave her, she decided to take a cab so she wouldn't have to carry everything for over 30 minutes. After she paid the taxi driver, she turned to a broken down small house. The gate was rusty and made a painful sqeaking noise when opened. What must have been a nice White House was now a peeling dark white and brown house. Erin didn't mind how it looked though. She knew what the inside was like and that's all that mattered to her. Erin made her way up the small pathway to the porch and almost tripped on some weeds a couple of times. Erin hesitated before entering the house. Even though this was Annie's home, it was also considered her home. So, why did she hesitate to walk in? No. Erin knew why. Even though Annie and Erin both lived here, the guy who owned it wasn't so nice. His name was Charlie. He's the one who saved Annie and Erin's lives. They needed a home and he provided. They would repay him by doing their job. Any man that wanted a certain service, Charlie would usually use his top 2, Annie and Erin. They would keep $20 dollars after working, depending on what they would make. Beside this, they would have to make sure the house was clean when he came home. They also had to make sure that there were fresh cold beers sitting in the fridge waiting for his arrival.

Erin remembered that a couple weeks back, Annie had drank the last beer in the fridge and forgot to go to the store and get more. Charlie came home pissed with how business went that day. He stormed his way to the fridge and nearly broke the door to it when he realized that there was no more beer in there. Annie and Erin were sitting on the couch watching it all happen. Erin knew Annie had taken the last beer because she could basically see the sweat roll down her face. Charlie demanded to know who drank the last beer and didn't bother to replace it with another box. No one spoke which only made Charlie angrier. Erin knew what was coming up because of Charlie's face expression, so she took one for Annie and told him she drank the last beer and forgot to gat another box. Charlie had slapped her face with such great force that Erin fell back and her face hit the coffee table and left a huge painful scratch on her right cheek. Charlie then had said it will be worse if it happens again. He walked to his room and slammed the door where he remained for the rest of the night. Annie rushed to Erin's side with a bag of cold peas. She told Erin that she didn't have to take the blame for her but Erin didn't mind. What are best friends for.

Erin snapped back into reality when she heard a house door slam open then shut. The large bang made Erin flinch a little and made the, still really sore, scratch flare up with a pain sensation. Erin looked for the source of the bang and found out It was just the petersons going at it again. They fought non-stop 24/7, which made Erin want to pull her hair out, especially when she had a gigantic headache. Erin's attention went back to the door. She prayed that Charlie wasn't home right now so that way Annie and her can have some alone time. She opened the door and spotted Annie on the couch. No Charlie was seen anywhere.

"Thankgod," Erin whispered to herself.

Annie jumped up in excitement when she saw Erin walk through the door. She was a little scared because she thought it was Charlie at first. It's been almost a month since Erin and her were able to just sit down and have a full conversation about something that didn't involve sex, drugs, or drinking. Erin handed Annie a bag of the McDonald's she had ordered and sat her food down on the coffee table.

"How are you doing Annie?"

Annie answered with a mouth load of food.

"Great, now that I'm finally eating something besides cearal!"

Erin couldn't help but laugh. It felt good to laugh. Especially if you lived the kind of life she lived. Erin put on a sort of sad looking face which of course Annie had spotted. Annie set her more then half eaten burger so she can talk to Erin and not have to worry about food spitting out at her face.

"Erin, how are you doing?" Annie asked in a sincere voice.

Erin just stared at Annie with a blank face until she realized that she was quiet for too long.

"I'm fine Annie."

Annie just stared at Erin and had that look on her face that could always tell Erin that Annie knew she was lying, and Annie was always right. Erin was lying. Erin wasn't ok. But was she ever? Erin couldn't help but want a normal life. She craved a normal life because her life was nothing but normal. She has a drunk and druggie mother, she's been drinking and has been a prostitute since 12-13 years old, and she had to drop out of the 10th grade because business hasn't been as well as it use to be, so she had less money to pay tuition. So yeah, I think craving a normal life wouldn't be that bad.

"Erin, tell me what's wrong."

"Annie everything is wrong. My whole life is a mess I just can't deal with it anymore. Why us? Why did we have to get born into this life, huh? Don't you want a normal life? Haven't you at least ever dreamed of a normal life?"

Annie let out a small chuckle and plastered a smile on her face.

"Erin, you know I do. Don't you remember that one time when we-"

"How could I not! You ended up biting me and took a $20 dollar bill from my pocket, which by the way you still owe me."

Annie gave a cunning grin which only made Erin's grow bigger.

"I have no idea what your talking about, but let's say I do owe you $20 dollars. You can win it back in this."

Annie bent down over the couches side arm and came back up with the board game monopoly. This made Erin smile really big because Annie knew it was Erin's favorite game.

"Your so on!"

"Bring it!"

Both girls laughed non-stop for hours has they played monopoly. It was moments like this when they could really be able to enjoy life and not regret any decisions they made in the past. As soon as they cleaned up (after there 5th game) the monopoly game Charlie walked in. That was Erin's sign to go. She knew he would be wondering where she was for the past 3 days.

"I'm going to go Annie, goodnight."

Erin headed for the door but was spun around by Charlie.

"Where do you think your going."

"Home."

"THIS IS YOUR HOME! I took you in and all you had to do were simple things."

Erin just stood there in disgust, hatred, and fear. She could see his bloodshot pupils which let Erin know Charlie was extremely drunk or high.

"You know what I'm not in the mood to argue. There's a dealer that owes me a package. Erin go pick them up in the alley behind the store you go pick my beer up at. Bring it to me by 4:30 pm tomorrow and no later or you'll regret it."

With that, Charlie walked to the fridge and pulled himself to out a beer. He then walked to his room and slammed the door shut.

"He's been like that for the past couple of days because of how slow business has gotten. I'm sorry Erin."

"It's fine Annie, come give me a hug."

Erin and Annie held each other tightly for a minute straight, then let go. Erin was about to go out the door when Annie has shouted something at her.

"Erin don't forget your food!"

"You can have it."

Erin walked out the door but before she did she knew she didn't have to turn around to see the smile across Annie's face.

—–—–—

Erin grabbed another cab to the store even though it was a top 15 minute walk from the house to the store. She didn't trust any of these neighborhoods, especially at night. Erin made her way to the alley and waited a good 20 minutes before she decided to finally leave. Right when she was turning to the direction of the store door she saw a man approach. He was dressed in all black. He quickly dragged Erin deeper into the alley so the deal would be less noticeable. He quickly handed her a small thick package and rushed out of the alley as if he'd seen a ghost. When Erin looked up after shoving the package in her pocket, she saw another man approach. Erin stood there in shock. Was he a police man that just caught her dealing? Erin knew she would be screwed. But this felt different to Erin. He'd walked as if he had done this before. It seemed like he knew he wasn't going to get shot in this neighborhood, which can happen at any minute with people today. What was she thinking he probably was cop. Erin was careful not to let her guard down but for some reason she felt like it was ok. There was definitely something different about this guy cop or not.

"Listen kid, if you want out of the life I can tell your living, give this number a call."

Erin took the card but didn't have anytime to ask questions because the man had gotten into his car and left as quickly as he came. Erin ran her fingers on the smooth wording. She felt like she had heard this name before but she just couldn't tell. All Erin could say was his name over and over again.

"HANK VOIGHT."

So this is the first chapter which I hoped everyone liked. For now I don't have a day on which I will update, so I will usually update with 2-3 days depending how much creativity comes to mind. If I'm feeling really creative and want to write it might be posted a day after I've already posted a chapter so look out. Please comment or you can even inbox me on what you want to see for future chapters or how you liked it. Till next time!
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Author's note: I hope everyone enjoyed the first chapter because I enjoyed writing it. I wanted to let you know some chapters might be shorter or longer then the first but I hope you'll still like it. I wanted to say as of the first chapter it's more T+ rated but it will turn to M+. Just a heads up. Enjoy the second.

Disclaimer: I do not own Chicago P.D or any ACTUAL characters from the show. Any charcters you do not recognize from the show are my characters that I do own.

—–—–—

Chapter 2: Mistakes

Erin stayed up all night thinking about what that guy said. If she wanted out of this life to give him a call. It was like a free card into a new life. What if she accepted it? What would happen to her? Would she get a normal and loving family? A chance to live by herself away from all the drama? What would happen to Annie if she did call Hank? Erin wouldn't be able to live with herself if Charlie found out she ditched him and he took his anger out on Annie. Charlie was the type of guy where his anger would one day boil over the top and he would kill somebody. Who knows if he already had. It gave Erin the chills just to think about it. Her mind raced with so many unanswered questions. Erin wanted to know so badly but she just had to wait. Her eyelids soon started to feel heavy to her and before she knew it she was out like a light.

—––—–—–—

Erin got a little under 3 hours of sleep thinking of all the ups and down that could happen if she called this Hank voight. This made Erin's morning breakfast with Annie a drag. Annie could tell Erin didn't get much sleep because her face was practically in her plate of eggs and pancakes.

"Erin!"

Annie snapped her fingers loudly in front of Erin's face to get her full attention.

"What Annie," Erin mumbled half annoyed, half sleepy.

"Wake up!"

"I am awake."

"Erin, your face is practically in your plate of food and I can hear you snoring."

"Fine, I might be a little tired."

Annie gave Erin that look she always gives her.

"Ok, I'm extremely tired."

Erin brung her hands to her face and tried to rub the dark circles under her eyes away. Her rubbing them only seemed to make it worse. This was noticed by Annie

"Let's pay and go back to our place and talk."

Erin didn't argue because she was too tired to. The girls paid for their food and called a cab. It was only a 20 minute walk from the diner to their house but Annie knew Erin wouldn't Make it 10 steps without collapsing from exhaustion.

Annie was right.

Not even a minute before Erin made it into the house she collapsed on the couch. She passed out instantly.

Annie chuckled at how Erin was face first into the couch sleeping. Annie moved Erin to a more comfortable position and decided to clean up around the house a bit, (mostly from Charlie) while Erin slept.

—–—–—–—–

Erin awoke from a peaceful sleep from a loud noise. It was 9:00 pm, which meant it was darker in the house so Erin couldn't see very well besides the kitchen light. She also didn't hear anything else, so she thought it was just in the dream she had. Her dream was amazing. She was living a normal childhood.

It was Christmas and a 5 year old Erin was holding a 3 year old teddy, who was unwrapping a blue transformers box. He had gotten a plastic toy boat with miniature figures. His face lit up with a bright smile, which made Erin laugh. After teddy opened his, Erin was handed a pretty pink and purple box. She slowly took her time opening it and when she did, she discovered a teddy bear she had wanted for so long. She took it and held it close. She had looked up at her mom and hugged her so big. A moment later teddy joined in and they were all laughing and having fun.

It was going so well until she woke up back into reality. Back to the life where she had no family or normal life. Well, it wasn't all that true. She did have teddy. He had turned 13 five months back. Erin remembered she had just enough money to get a small cake for him. He was super excited. Even if it was her last 10$ for the next two weeks after that. Erin didn't regret it a bit. She wanted teddy to have at least a couple good memories of his childhood. More then what she had. But she didn't have teddy anymore. He had left to New York almost 2 months ago with a friend. Erin hadn't gotten a call or letter from him since, which did make her upset.

Erin also had Annie. Annie was there from day 1. They had met each other in kindergarten, and ever since then they've had each other's backs.

Erin froze when she heard another sound. It was the sound of glass shattering. She leaped to her feet which brung her into the kitchen because it was the only place she would be able to see. She saw Annie on the floor and bleeding from her hand. Charlie was standing in front of her shouting.

"Next time, you stay the full 2 hours and do whatever he wants. You'll regret it if you do it again, you here me?"

"I don't do Coke with any guy I'm doing service with. I don't do Coke at all!"

"I DON'T CARE!"

Charlie slapped Annie across the face which made Erin step in.

"STOP! You have no right to put your hands on her!"

"Sweetheart, I can do WHATEVER I want. This is my house and I let YOU live in it. I gave you simple instructions on how you earn your stay, but your friend here doesn't seem to get it."

Charlie looked back at Annie and went to kick her but instead kicked Erin because she leaped into the way.

"Your pathetic Erin. Always taking the hit for her."

Charlie looked at Erin with disgust then walked away. Erin didn't care though. She stopped worrying about what Charlie thought about her when he put his hands on her for the first time.

Erin bent down and looked at Annie's hand that was still bleeding.

"Are you ok Annie?"

"It's fine, but I think I'll need stitches."

"Okay, I'll take you to the hospital now."

Erin helped Annie off the kitchen floor and onto the living room couch. She had grabbed an old t-shirt lying on the floor and pressed it down on Annie's wound. Annie flinched and hissed in pain but the pain went as quickly as it came because of the pressure.

"Did I hurt you?"

"No I'm fine."

Annie was of course lying.

By then, Erin had already called a cab and now all they had to do was wait.

"Erin, how does your leg feel? And don't tell me fine because Charlie kicked you way too hard."

"It's nothing that ice won't heal, ok?"

Annie could tell Erin was lying but didn't bring it up because the pain started to come back to her hand.

After this, the girls waited in silence.

—

Erin waited silently in the waiting room while the doctor finished checking out Annie's stitches, to make sure they were secure and wouldn't unstitch until it was time to take them out. Erin bent down and remembered that Charlie had hurt Erin as well. She was just too worried about Annie to feel the pain. Erin bent down and pulled the bottom of her jeans right leg up. There lay a massive black and blue bruise. Erin touched it and flinched from it being new and sore. She rolled her jeans back down and figured it would heal in a couple of days to a couple of weeks.

Erin looked around the waiting room. Even though it was 11:00 at night, there were still people sitting in the room. There was a women in her mid-50s. She looked as if she had been bawling her eyes out for hours because of how red and puffy they were. A couple seats over from the women was a little boy. He had blond hair and blue eyes. The boy looked to be between the ages of 5 and 7. He was playing with a captain America and Iron man action figure. It reminded Erin of teddy when he was that age. Erin could tell the boy was a cancer patient.

His mother arrived a couple minutes later and headed towards the children's section of the hospital. Erin felt bad for him, but was also comforted knowing he had a family that took care of him.

In the next half an hour, more people came then left. Erin thought it would have been pretty much cleared at night in the hospital and busy during the day. It was busy at night just like during the day. Then again, Erin didn't think she would be sitting in a waiting room till 11:00 at night.

The crowd eventually died down again to 3 people, including Erin. She was just about to doze of when she saw a familiar figure. It was the cop that gave her his card.

She stared at him and some other guy who was with him, until she realized she was staring to long. She had attracted voight's attention. He finished talking to another person who had been sitting in the waiting room along with Erin. He headed straight toward her.

"Hello. Do you remember me?"

Erin nodded her head.

"Even though I gave you my card and you obviously know my name, I thought it would be more appropriate to introduce myself personally."

"I'm Hank voight and this guy right next to me is my partner, Alvin olinsky."

"Hi."

Alvin also gave a quick mod.

Silence filled the air as Hank and Alvin waited for Erin to introduce herself.

"I'm Erin. Erin Lindsay."

"Nice to me you Erin."

Hank outstretched his hand to shake Erin's. She was hesitant at first but then firmly accepted. She did the same with Alvin.

"Alvin, let me have a word alone with Erin for a second."

Alvin nodded his head with an understanding expression on his face.

"I'll wait in the car."

"Nice meeting you Erin."

And with that, Alvin headed toward the exit of the hospital. Voight waited until olinsky was out before talking to Erin.

"How are you doing?"

"Why do you care? And more importantly, why did you give me your card in the first place?"

Erin sounded annoyed and angry but was really just curious. Or maybe she was all those things. Erin just couldn't figure out any of her feelings right now.

"Listen kid, I see people like you out on the streets 24/7. It's not just because I'm a cop, because I see people like this of duty too. The people I see are people who have waisted their life away. They have used any drug you can think off and more. Your one of the younger ones I see. I spot you out all the time buying beer or dealing. Now, I know that it's too late for the older people. They're too far in to want to try and get help out, but you. You can leave like that. When I first saw you I knew there was something great. Something more then the life your living. I know you want more.

Erin, don't even think twice about calling me. For anything. I'm there if you need me."

With that, voight had left just as quickly had olinsky had. Erin was unable to reply. She felt strange. She felt like someone actually cared about her. It felt good.

She understood voight wanted more for her and she did too. The hardest part though would be cleaning up the drugs. How would she do that when her life is surrounded by them? This question would have to wait till another day.

"Erin, you ready to go?"

Erin looked up to see Annie standing in front of her smiling.

"Yeah, but you know for someone who just got stitches they seem really happy."

"What can I say, I'm just a happy person."

Erin stood up and took Annie's good arm and wrapped it with hers.

The girls both left the hospital and began walking on the late night streets of Chicago.

—

4 Months Later...

Erin walked on the cold streets of Chicago. It was late October and the wind had picked up more draft then it had all month. Erin adjusted her scarf to go around her mouth because her lips were Turing blue and purple from being outside for so long. She was visiting voight in their normal meeting place, behind the abandoned factory. When she arrived at the destination, she waited about 10 minutes before Hank actually had arrived himself.

By now, voight had arrested Erin 3 times and even got her to be his C.I. The meetings were always the same. She would give him any information about Charlie's new shipments or anything he might be dealing, then he would hand her a wad of cash if she held up her end of the bargain. He would get back into his car and drive off, if nothing even happened. That's how it needed to stay. If anyone found out she was a snitch and the word got back to Charlie, she'd be dead. Erin knew that. It was a proven fact. All C.I's took that risk.

Erin remembered seeing this scrawny looking kid every Sunday, for over 2 months. He looked about the same age as Erin. He would leave from the house across the street from her at 1 in the morning, and be back within the hour. It was obvious he was someone's CI. Anyone with a brain could tell the kid didn't hide it very well. One Sunday, the kid did his usual routine. The only difference about that trip was that he never came back. Weeks had passed and Erin still didn't see him. Then, one day when Erin was playing out in the yard with teddy, who was 11 (Erin) at the time, saw police cars roll up in front of the same house the kid came out of. Erin knew it wasn't good news because the police men walked as slowly as possible to the door. When they knocked on it a tall women answered it. She looked just like the kid. Erin figured it was his mother. The kid's body had been found 5 miles out of Chicago. He was shot to death. The mother broke down in tears. Erin would later find out that kids name was David.

Erin didn't want to end up like that kid. I mean, even if she did nobody would care. Would her body ever be found? Erin didn't want the answer to that question anytime soon.

—–—–

Halfway to her mom's apartment Erin felt her pocket vibrate. She pulled her phone out and saw a text from Charlie. It said to go pick up a package from this one dealer in the alley behind Rennie's pawnshop. NOW!

Erin rolled her eyes. What's new with Charlie. He was just like her mom. Always high or drinking. It made Erin sick to think that she actually loved him a one point.

Erin had picked up the package and kept it safe in her pocket, or at least she thought. Erin had bumped into a guy rushing back to Charlie. He was calling her non-stop. Erin gave the man a dirty look but that's all she had time for. She knew if Charlie was calling her this much, then the package was really important.

Erin had finally reached the house. Before she opened the door she went to take the package out of her pocket until she realized there was nothing but her cell phone in it. Erin's eyes grew wide with panic. She must have been pick pocketed when she bumped into that guy. She felt like such an idiot, but worse. How was she going to tell Charlie. He would kill her if he knew she had lost it. Erin took a couple of breathes in and out, then she walked inside and accepted her fate.

As soon as she did Charlie greeted her, And definitely not in a good way.

"Give me my package now."

Erin looked Charlie in the eyes.

"I don't have it. Someone stole it from me on the way here."

Then it came. She saw the rage swarm his eyes faster then lighting.

But then it mixed with panic.

"What do you mean someone stole it from you Erin. Do you realize what you've done?"

Erin was confused more then beyond at this point.

"That package was worth $25,000 dollars. It was going to the fadonzi brothers. The highest drug lords in Chicago. That's how much my dept was to them. That was my ticket out of dept you bitch!"

Erin saw it coming. Charlie smacked her face so hard that she went tumbling back into the wall. He grabbed her hair then kicked her 5 times in the stomach and punched her in the face. Charlie then left Erin sitting there curled in a ball. She was holding her stomach trying to fight of any pain approaching. It didn't work at all.

Erin felt like she had spent hours on the floor only because she did. The pain she felt in her stomach started to decline. She slowly lifted herself up of the floor, but the moment she did a sharp pain shot up her side. Charlie must have either broken or cracked a few of her ribs when he kicked her. Erin forced herself into the couch. When she was in a comfortable position she pulled her phone out of her pocket along with the card she had gotten months back. The card that she kept with her for emergencies. The card she would call if she needed someone to talk to, but this time would be different. This would be the call that let her escape from this life. The life full of drama, drugs, and pain. Erin looked into Charlie's bedroom to make sure he was really sleeping so when she made the phone call, he wouldn't be ease dropping.

Erin punched the number into her phone like she did millions of times. She heard it ring so many times that she started to panic and thought he might not pick up.

This was the most important time for him to pick up.

Erin tried calling 4 more times. She was about to give up until she heard a husky, but sleepy, voice on the other end.

"Hello?"

"Hank, this is Erin. I'm sorry for waking you up this late. I'm not calling to talk or anything. This is about the first time you gave me your card. You said to call you if I wanted out of this life."

Erin paused for a moment. She took a deep breath then started to finish her sentence.

"Well, I want out."

Even thought no one could see it, voight was smiling at those words that he just heard.

—

So, there's the end of chapter 2. I hope you guys liked it and would really enjoy feedback. Please feel free to inbox me or leave me reviews if you have any ideas you want to see in future chapters. I will give you full credit for any ideas. I'll have the third chapter up in the next day or two or maybe even today. Bye for now! XP
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Chapter 3: The plan

Erin sat at the diner table nervously. Everytime she heard the door open, she would flinch at the thought it could be Charlie. Charlie had always said that if he goes down, you go down with him. Erin's hands were shaking at this point. She had been smoking weed for almost the past two days, of course trying to hide it from Hank, to try and bring some pain down from her ribs, but Erin wasn't sure if it was because she was coming down from being high or just being nervous that she was now a walking target. Even though she wasn't the person who was in dept and had to give the package to the brothers, she still assisted Charlie. In this business, no matter how your related, you usually end up dead in a ditch somewhere.

Erin was halfway into her third cup of coffee when voight had arrived. She didn't usually drink coffee, but in this circumstance it was needed. Erin gave a half smile when voight sat down across from her. The waitress took their order before they discussed anything about Erin's situation. They couldn't take the risk of anyone overhearing, then the news getting back to Charlie or worst. The fadonzi brothers. The fadonzi brothers had so much power in the drug business, that they didn't even need to lift a finger to kill someone. Erin didn't scare as easy as she did when she was a kid, but this scared her. Erin shouldn't have been scared because voight was a cop. They both came up with a plan. A plan they had gone over at least twenty times in the past two days.

"Erin, ERIN are you paying attention?"

Erin shot up. She didn't even now voight had started to speak.

"Yeah," Erin said in a small voice.

"Ok, so your going to collect any important stuff you may want to take with you because once your out, your out for good. Your going to sneak out when he's asleep and that's the only time. I'm going to park a couple houses down. You should be out of the house at 9:00 pm, and in my car no later then 9:05. If your any later I'm taking the house you understand me?"

Erin gave another small nod. Even though they went over this plan a lot of times, Erin still felt like it was being told to her for the first time. She also had to remember a plan B, if the first one didn't go according to what they had talked about. But plans seldomly ever go as planned.

Things got silent for the rest of the time. The waitress brung their food out and they started to eat. It was more voight who was eating. Erin picked at a fry here and there on her plate, but then just decided to take it back to Charlie's place because she didn't consider that a home anymore. While they were waiting for the bill they had struck up a small and brief conversation about voight's family.

When Erin had called voight telling him she wanted out, he arranged with his wife and kid that she would be staying with him. In fact Camille, hanks wife, really liked the idea of having Erin living with them. Erin honestly was shocked when she heard about this. Why would this women, she had only met once, trust her so much? Why did she care? Nobody really ever cared about Erin until voight came along. Well, besides Annie and teddy. The previous night Erin had come over to the voight's for dinner. Voight thought it would be a good idea, especially if she was going to be living with them, that they all get to know each other. Camille was really nice and understanding. Erin loved the way she smiled and laughed with her. She had never had that in her own mom. That's one thing Erin had always desired. That her mom would just care. Erin had met Justin, hanks 6 and a half year old son, when he ran into her coming through the door. He was pretending to be a super hero and was flying, really running lightning speed, when he knocked into Erin almost making both her and voight lose their balance. Justin was funny and cute. He had jet black hair, which would eventually turn brown more torwards his teenage years, and he had these pure green eyes. His personality reminded Erin of teddy when he was Justin's age, but the only difference was teddy had blond hair.

Erin looked up at voight.

"I loved meeting your family last night voight."

"They loved meeting you too kid."

"Camille was really nice and Justin was adorable and funny. He reminded me of my brother."

Voight smiled at Erin who smiled back.

"What?"

"You'll soon find out Camille is a sweetheart to basically anyone, unless you get on her bad side. Trust me from experience Erin, that Is a place you don't want to be."

Erin laughed to know that about Camille.

"And Justin, well he's a handful. Always running around, making messes, and playing that stupid video game device but you'll learn to adjust to him."

Erin enjoyed hearing about voight's family. Everything she had heard is what she wished she had.

The bill eventually came to the table and Erin grabbed out a $20 dollar bill from her savings. She had gone to her mom's apartment yesterday and collected any needed things or things that were of importance to her.

"What's that for?" Voight asked curiously but also kind of knowing.

"It's for my half of the bill."

Voight grabbed it, reached across the table, and shoved it back into her book bag.

"I'm paying for your lunch Erin, there no need for that."

"But voight, I insist on payin-"

Erin didn't even get to finish her sentence.

"I'm paying Erin and that's that."

Voight was a pretty tough guy. Once he made up his mind there was really no changing it, unless of corse your were Camille. And Erin would later find out she would also be one of the few who could get him to.

"Thanks hank."

"It's no problem kid."

Erin had started to get up when voight asked a question. He just wanted to confirm his suspicions, but he already knew the answer. He held the question back for the past couple days because he didn't want to upset Erin, but it needed to be asked. He noticed when he had first saw her after their phone call that she had a black eye. Erin had bruises plastered across her face and down until only clothes covered the skin. Even then she had bruises. He noticed that every once in a while, when she thought he wasn't looking, she would place her hand over her ribs and hold them. She had a wheeze in her voice the first time she came to dinner but that had declined since then.

"Did Charlie do this to you?"

Erin who froze with fear just calmly shook her head yes. At that point, voight was angry. No, he was furious. He believed that no man should be touching a women, and especially a 15 year old girl. Voight knew he would have to deal with Charlie later.

Erin was half way out the diner's door when voight called out to her.

"Erin, we're happy to have you as a part of the family!"

This made Erin smile from ear to ear, which of course Hank had noticed which made him smile as well.

Erin had never been part of a family before.

Erin just sat on the living room couch. She didn't know how long she was there for but it was definitely a good couple hours. She remembered walking in throught the door at 5:00 and just plopping onto the couch. She had decided to sit there for a couple minutes just to think things over. Yet, the minutes turned into hours. Erin couldn't believe it was already 8:30 pm. Where had the day gone?

Erin was hesitant but knew the plan had to be put into action right away. She had already gathered her stuff up into her bag, which wasn't much. Charlie was in his junk of a room like normal, but for some fortunate reason he had his door opened a creak. Erin looked over at the clock. It read 8:58 pm. That meant it was time to leave. Leave for good.

Erin peeked into Charlie's room. It was a little hard to see him at first because only the tv light lit up the room. She saw a figure lying on the bed. She could hear a soft snore which indicated he was asleep. Erin put her hoodie on then adjusted her bag so it would be more comfortable on her back. She walked to the door and grabbed the handle. Erin took a deep breath. She was ready. She was about to twist the knob when a force pulled her back so hard, it sent her flying into the near by wall.

Erin quickly looked up only to get wide eyes.

It was Charlie.

But he was sleeping. That's impossible because Erin saw for herself not even 5 minutes ago.

His eyes were bloodshot. He was drunk out of his mind, but also high. Erin had smelt a whiff of the weed hours earlier, and since Erin was sitting on the couch and Annie wasn't home. Yeah. Definitely Charlie.

"Where do you think your going?!"

Charlie had asked in both anger and slurred words. Erin could barely make anything out.

"Answer me!"

"Just out."

Even Erin saw past that lie.

"Don't lie to me ERIN! Why do you have your stuff packed? You decide I'm not good enough for you anymore, is that it? I SAVED your life and you re-pay me like this. Your just going to leave in the middle of the night when you think I ain't watching."

Charlie took his hand and smacked Erin across the face. Erin felt a small burning sensation but nothing more because she was focused on the clock. The clock that read 9:10. Where the hell was Hank? He said he'd be in here already. Did he give up on her before he even tried? Erin wouldn't blame him because everyone did.

Charlie noticed that Erin was staring at the clock as if it was her lifesaver. Like it was going to solve all her problems. Then Charlie finally realized what was going on.

"Your cop friend isn't gonna save you now. If he was gonna save you, then where was he all your life?"

Erin was scared now. She knew that he knew what she was. A C.I.

"That's right Erin, I know your a C.I. And I know your not just any C.I, your Hank voight's."

"That's not true Charlie."

"You can't fool me this time Erin. I was suspicious myself about you. I even got someone to follow you around, but then I said to myself that you would never do that. The person I got to follow you around got pictures of you, personally talking to Voight Erin. Your pathetic."

Charlie slapped Erin again with such force, that it would leave an obvious red mark on her face for the next couple of days. Charlie took something off the table and threw it at Erin. When she picked it up she saw it was a picture of her talking to Hank.

"Don't bother ripping it up. I have plenty more."

"Actually you know what I was thinking. I should spread the word around that Erin Lindsay's a snitch. It would eventually get back to the fadonzi brothers, and you know how they don't like snitches. I know I'm in dept but you, they would rather take care of snitches first. If someone said the wrong thing to a cop, that could have the fadonzi brothers sitting pretty in jail for the rests of their life. And we all know they can't have that."

Charlie gave Erin a devilish smile, which only made Erin angrier then she already was.

"You asshole."

"No Erin you see, I'm not the asshole. You marked yourself as the asshole when you decided to use me then ditch me."

Charlie was about to walk into his room before he turned around and said something.

"You can leave now Erin. It's 9:00. Wouldn't want to keep detective voight waiting."

"What are you talking about?"

"If you haven't figured it out by now, I switched the clocks time to go forward. I knew about that fancy little card you've been using for months now. I've also known about this entire operation since day 1. I'm not stupid Erin."

Charlie looked at Erin with disgust and hatred. Erin didn't hesitate to notice and gave Charlie the same look back.

"Get out of my house Erin before I force you to."

With that, Charlie went into his room and slammed the door. Erin rushed out of the house as fast as she could but didn't realize someone was in her way. It was Hank.

"Where have you've been?"

"Nowhere, I'm here now. Let's go."

Erin started to hanks car but wasn't joined by Hank himself. Erin turned around to look at voight.

"What happened in there?"

Since Erin didn't respond, voight had to ask again but more sternly.

"What did Charlie do?"

"He found out about everything. Our plan, the card, me being your C.I Hank. He knew from day 1."

Hank looked at Erin's face more closely and saw a fresh new red mark on her face. Hank turned to the door and started inside furious.

"Voight what are you doing?!"

"If you trust me Erin your going to go back to the car, lock the doors, and wait for me to return. Tell me you understand."

Erin was hesitant at first but then nodded her head. She took the keys from Hank and returned to the car.

What felt like hours to Erin was really just 10 minutes. Charlie was really in for it if voight was involved. She just hoped he hadn't killed him. In a way Erin wanted Charlie to suffer the way she suffered. The thought of that quickly left Erin's mind as quickly as it came because she knew it was wrong to wish pain on another person. But Erin was talking about a person who hardly had any mercy for anyone.

Charlie deserved whatever he had coming in any way, shape, or form.

Erin was brought out of her thoughts when she heard a soft knock on the car window. She didn't need to look to know it was Hank because she could see his famous leather coat he adored so much. Erin was curious so she had to ask.

"What did you do to Charlie Hank? Please tell me the truth."

"I didn't kill him if that's what your wondering, but I did ruff him up a bit. Let's just say Erin you won't have to worry about Charlie for a while or possibly ever again."

Boy was voight wrong.

The answer that voight gave satisfied Erin. It made her feel good to know she wouldn't have to worry about Charlie on her back 24/7. Erin was still a little scared though. The fadonzi brothers could still find out even without Charlie in the picture. Voight looked at Erin and seem to know what she was thinking.

"It's ok kid, your fine. We just have to take one day at a time."

Erin gave Hank one of her famous smiles, which Hank also delivered back. Voight started the car and they were soon on their way.

Erin knew that there was a long journey ahead of her, but she just needed to take one day at a time like voight had said.

Hope you guys liked chapter 3.

Feel free to leave any future things you might want to see.

Bye! XD


End file.
